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of his being so heartily thumped by a man without hands
stuck so much in his stomach that he had almost a mind to
grow honest; and indeed he continued pretty ord.erly till
he was again reduced to necessitous circumstances for
want of employment. He had no trade that he was master
of, nor learning enough to secure him a maintenance in a
genteel way; so that when he found himself in the utmost
straits, he could see no other method of supporting
himself than what he had formerly followed.
The first that he met with, after he had resolved to set
out in pursuit of new enterprises, was a Welsh drover, about
a mile beyond Acton. The fellow, being almost as stout as
Mr Pinnis, would not obey the usual precept, but began
to lay about him with a good quarterstaff, which he had
in his hands. Jack, when he saw Taffy's courage, leaped
nimbly out of the way of his staff, and told him that he had
been taken once by a son of a whore without hands; u and for
that trick," says he, ** I shall not venture my carcass within
reach of one that has hands, for fear of something worse."
While he was speaking he pulled out a pistol, and instantly
shot him through the head. Rifling his pockets, and finding
but eighteenpence, he said ironically: " This is a prize
worth killing a man for at any time." He then rode away
about his business, as little concerned as if he had done no
mischief at all.
Being again encouraged by a series of successful adven-
tures, and having remounted himself on a very good horse,
he was resolved to venture on higher exploits. An oppor-
tunity for putting this resolution into practice soon fell in
his way, by his meeting the mad Earl of P------, and his
chaplain, who was little better than himself, in a coach,
with no more attendants than the coachman and one foot-
man. " Stand and deliver ! " was the word. His lordship
told him that he did not trouble himself about losing the
small matter he had about him. " But then," says he, " I
hope you will fight for it." Jack, upon this, pulled out a
brace of pistols, and let off a volley of imprecations. " Don't
put yourself into a passion, friend," says his honour, "but
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